THE SCHOUDLER CRASH

Then Rousseau would pick up his telephone and talk to the politi-
cians concerned.

"I must see you at once, my dear fellow/' Rousseau would say. "You
know, Porterat hasn't a chance. Don't let yourself be seduced by the
old siren's song., because you'll be in danger of finding yourself alone
with him ... It would be a catastrophe for our credit abroad. That's
right, come and see me first.*'

"Yes, at bottom, all his selections are highly intelligent, extremely
judicious/' Anatole Rousseau thought, unable not to admire Porterat's
cleverness and cunning.

The game went on all day but, by evening, Camilla Porterat was never-
theless surprised to find that he had received a refusal from every single
person on a list that had seemed to be faultless; and he informed the
President of the Republic that he was coming round to hand him his
resignation. As he arrived, tired and stooping, at the Elysee Palace,
he saw Anatole Rousseau coming out, surrounded by journalists, under
the fire of photographers, exactly like a great actress on the gang-plank
of a liner or Edouard Wilner on the day of a dress rehearsal.

"Monsieur le President de la Republique," declared Rousseau in a
precise, well-modulated voice, "has just charged me with the difficult
task of forming a government. I have thought it my duty to accept.
The situation is serious, if not tragic." (A new Prime Minister had
never been known to say that the situation he was taking in hand was
anything but tragic.) "It is urgently necessary on the one hand to pro-
tect the small investor and, on the other, to re-establish the prestige of
France, which has been gravely compromised in foreign relations by
governmental instability. We must act quickly; and we must act forth-
rightly. I hope, shortly, to form a government on a wide national basis
and, above all, a government that will be stable."

He was a new man. His face expressed such energy, such assurance
and such dignity as to amount to a revelation. He himself felt that he
had grown taller by several inches and, since he had been passionately
awaiting this day for forty years., he felt younger by that period of
time.

Those about him had also changed; they were now attentive, solicit-
ous, deferential; they bowed and scraped.

Gamille Porterat passed by, shrugging his shoulders.

The evening papers came out with a special edition. Rousseau was
hailed as the one man capable of restoring confidence. Hie political
commentators emphasized the esteem the former Minister of Finance
enjoyed in international financial circles.

Rousseau had promised to act quickly; he kept his word; all the Hioare
easily since his list of ministers, stolen in its entirety from Porterat, was
ready to hand.

Out of courtesy Rousseau telephoned Simon Lacfeanma
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